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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


We have received the following communication: 

CHICAGO, March 17th, 1888. 
To the Editor of Puck — Sir: 

I have just read your editorial leader on Ingalls’s remarks anent the President; 
and, though a Republican, I must admit it is most forceful. But if Ingalls is to be 
condemned for assailing a man who was honored by 4,911,017 voters, what can be 
said in extenuation of Puck's treatment of Mr. Blaine, who was similarly honored by 


4,848,334 voters? G. W. Mm. 
* 
* * 


Mr. G. W. M., you seem to be in what may be described as a mixed 
condition of mind. You call our presentation of Mr. Ingalls’s offence 
“forceful,” and yet you seem to have no notion of the real character of 
the offence. We have never contended that Mr. Cleveland was worthy 
or honorable in himself decause 4,911,017 men voted for him in 1884. 
Neither a plurality nor a majority vote makes a man good and great — 
nor even proves him good and great. But that vote of 4,911,017 made 
Mr. Cleveland, by due process of law, President of the United States, 
and while he holds that position, he is entitled to respectful treatment 
from every citizen of the United States, His office confers this dignity 
upon him. Were he all that Mr. Ingalls says he is, Mr. Ingalls’s deliver- 
ance would be none the less vulgar and indecent; for, in speaking of Mr. 
Cleveland, Mr. Ingalls is speaking of the President of the United States. 

* 


* 

If Mr. Ingalls had spoken thus of Mr. Cleveland four years ago, the 
truth and justice of what he said might well have been discussed; but 
nobody could have questioned his absolute right to say it. Said now, it 
is an insult to every American, be he Democrat or Republican. If Mr. 
Ingalls disapproves of the President’s character, or of his political course, 
it is his privilege and his duty to make declaration of the fact; but it is 
equally his duty to observe, in making it, the common traditions of decent 
respect for the highest executive office in the nation, and to make use of 
fitting and dignified language. 

* 
* 

And here we may be pardoned if, for the purpose of illustration, we 
speak of our own case. In 1884 we opposed the candidacy of Mr. James 
G. Blaine with all our heart and strength. We did so because we were 
convinced, from a study of his record as an official, that he was a man 
who had used, and in all probability would always use, given the oppor- 
tunity, his public office for his private ends. But, had Mr. Blaine been 
elected at the end of that campaign, we should have scrupulously observed 
for ourselves the rule which we have laid down for Mr. Ingalls. The 
fact of his election would not in the least have altered our opinion of 
Mr. Blaine’s character; it would not in any way have prevented our 
criticising his public acts; but in making our criticisms we should have 
restricted ourselves to such language only as Americans may properly use 
in speaking to or of the President of the United States. In fact, we 
should have respected, not Mr. Blaine, but his office. 

ok 


# & 

It is just because we hold that office in such high esteem that we did 
what in us lay to prevent Mr. Blaine’s election. This high post has been 
held, since the foundation of the Republic, by men of varying abilities; 
but never yet by a dishonest man —that is, a man who made his money 
in dishonorable ways. Eight years ago it was, for a time, doubtful if a 
candidate could be elected who had even once succumbed to the temp- 
tations of public life, and had profited by an error of judgement which 
showed, at the most, a defective sense of official honor—not but that a 
defective sense of official honor is a sufficiently serious disqualification. 


But this man’s error was repented of; there was no reason to believe that , 


it would be repeated. What, then, should be said of another man whose 
whole fortune had been built up by a long series of such errors of judge- 
ment—errors openly acknowledged and shamelessly defended — such, for 
instance, as giving help to a corporation in his official capacity, and then 
demanding a gift of stock as a reward? Well, there was a great deal to 
be said of him four years ago, when his case came up; and we said it, 
and others said it, and he was not elected. 
K 
* 

You, Mr. G. W. M., appear to have strayed away from the guid- 

ance of the American Idea. We do not know what may be your con- 


ception of the purpose and end of government; but we can clearly see 
that you think that the vote of the majority changes the right and wrong 
of things. ‘That is no part of the American Idea. We elect our rulers 
—or some of them — by the vote of the people; because that is the only 
way we know of securing a fair general representation; but the men who 
founded our system of government never supposed that all voters were 
alike in character and capacity. A vote is a vote; but there are voters 
and voters. The indifferent foreigner, naturalized only in name, ignorant 
of his adopted country’s laws and of her needs, is a wretched product of 
our system. Should his vote have the moral weight which attaches to 
the vote of the intelligent, thoughtful American, who loves his country, 


and votes to serve her? 
* 


* 

We do not speak, Mr. G. W. M., of the huandlesin born. There 
are good Americans in this country who were born under foreign flags. But 
they are Americans who, living in America, live for America. The horde 
of expatriated Europeans who, enjoying the protection of our laws, keep 
up a sort of false allegiance to the country of their birth, and are Irish- 
men, Italians, Germans, Frenchmen and Spaniards, rather than Ameri- 
cans, have done more to debase American politics than can be undone in 
our generation. ‘They have formed themselves into so many camps of 
political brigands, levying toll on the politician, or on any man who seeks 
office at the hands of the people. Who would serve his country must 
please or pay each one of these alien groups. A spasm of awe and as- 
tonishment seizes the country when Mayor Hewitt refuses to fly the Ital 
ian flag or the so-called ‘Irish flag” on the City Hall of New York; and 
frankly announces that he does not care for office if he has to buy it at 
the cost of his self-respect. Perhaps, G. W. M., you might learn some- 
thing of the idea of American government from Mayor Hewitt, who is 
not a perfect man, we are aware; but who knows that things are right or 
wrong, irrespective of majorities or minorities, 





The other day the Evenzng Post took pains to tel) the 7rzdune that 
the Mugwumps are not ‘‘depressed again by Blaine’s popularity,” but 
that they generally accept it as inevitable that Blaine and the Republican 
party must march to their doom together, The inference is that they 
accept this with some cheerfulness. That is partly true and partly not 
true. The Post is a good judge of a Mugwump, but probably would not 
pretend to sum him up completely in one short paragraph. The fact is, 
the Mugwump loves his country. He has spent his money and shed his 
blood for it, and, being pretty able-bodied, he does not ask for a pension. 
This will be a new idea of the Mugwump to many, so little fuss does he 
make about this side of his life; but it is true, nevertheless. As he is, in 
a quiet way, a patriot, he can not help being somewhat depressed at the 
prospect of Blaine’s nomination. The part of him that fights is not at all 
cast down, but the part that reflects is, and with reason. For it is a 
miserable sight and most damaging to public morals to see editors and 
ministers of the gospel all over the land teaching that lving is not lying, 
and stealing is not stealing, and that a rogue is not a rogue if he is 
“smart,” and that to swagger is ‘* American,” and that a tricky charlatan 
is a statesman. Still, looked at in that way, a Blaine campaign is not alto- 
gether deplorable. It is worth while occasionally to show how awfully 
hard the way of the transgressor is. 


THE STATION. 


** Hello, old man; where are 
you going?” 

“To Albany.” 

‘«¢ Why are you taking so much 
reading matter along? You have 
enough to start a news-stand.” 

‘‘ Nothing of the sort. These 
are only copies of the current magazines, and, as I am not particularly in- 
terested in new soaps, sewing-machines, infants’ foods, patent medicines, 
type-writers, corsets, photographic outfits, seed catalogues or invalid chairs, 
the chances are that the mere reading matter won’t occupy my time till we 
reach Yonkers.” 
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DID IT. 


Mr. SouTHDOWN PopinjAY.—What a charming collection of d7%c-@ drac our hostess has collected? 


Mrs. SEVIER.—Yes, has n’t she? 


SPRING STIRRINGS. 


Te somewhere swung in ether free, 
The spider sights a nook where he 
May dine and sup, 
And likewise build a winding stair, 
Which flies exploring, unaware, 
May tumble up. 


> iM Now doth the mute and struggling worm, 
\ Far in his clay deeps, writhe and squirm, 
To life recalled; 
Wriggle and crawl for all he ’s worth 
To get above the breaking earth 

His forehead bald. 


. 


Now, in his lone and dark domain, 

The cockroach plans his Spring campaign 
With studious mind; 

And to the bearing of a sage 

Unites the seeming of great age 
And thought refined. 





The frog is glad, and tries his voice 
Yet softly, for he has no choice 
But still to wait 
Until the season really opes, 
And an engagement crown his hopes 
With joy elate. 


As for mosquitos, wasps and bees, 
And other things, as prompt as these 
To bite and sting, 
If only kindly Nature would 
Forget to waken them, for good — 
Thrice welcome, Spring! 
Madeline S. Bridges. 





I ‘ve just been admiring that example of enamel crackle-work on her back! 


HONEYMOON IN CHICAGO. 
Mrs. Porcipacker (fearful/y) — If | should die, darling, you would 
n’t ever — 
Mer. Porcipacker.— Hush, dear! Wait until you’ve lived here five 
years, 


NOT THE WAY TO TREAT A GIRL. 

“Why do you treat me so coldly, dear,”’ he asked: ‘‘If it is because 
I am later than usual, I can only say that I was unavoidably detained.” 

“«George,” she said, and the girl’s voice was thick and cottony: “| 
know why you were unavoidably detained. | caught the odor of your 
breath the moment you entered the room,” 

*« My dear,” he earnestly assured her: ‘‘I have n’t touched liquor for 
months,”’ 

““No, George; but you stopped on your way here and ate some 
vanilla ice-cream.” 

THE MOST INTERESTING. 

Reporrer.— Senator, what has been the most interesting period of 
your life? 

Senator Epmunps.—The glacial period. 

Op Orarp.— Say, Hennessey, 0’ men, that bottle of whiskey you 
ga’ me h’s made me drunk! 

Hennessey (falling on Orarn’s recs 
you think it would ma’ you sober? 


.—Wha’ ’id you ’xpec’? D’ 


EASTER MONDAY. 


Bostey. — Did n’t see any April fools 
yesterday, I suppose, Grafton? 

Grarron. —I1’b wud byself. Ha- 
tchew! Cabe out id a dew spri’gsuit, 
you dow. 


BADLY HANDICAPPED. 


“*T think you are rather unjust to me, 
Father,” said a fast young man: “‘un- 
necessarily severe, as it were. I have 
n’t the advantages which you enjoyed 
when you were young.” 

‘What do you mean by that, sir?” 
“Your father was poor, you know.” 













SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


-~-*- PRINGFIELD, MASS., is a pretty city, as every- 
one who has been there is ready to ac- 
knowledge; but that is not a sufficient 
reason why the citizens should be so 
warmly, passionately attached to the 
place, as they are. Why, it is said that 
business men there will sit at their desks 
during their leisure moments, and write 

“‘ Springfield, Springfield, Springfield” all 
over their letter sheets; just as a love-sick youth 
will write “ Annie, Annie, Annie” all over his cuffs. 

There is an atmosphere of sociability about Springfield that is ad- 
mired much by strangers. A lady will stop a street-car to get out, and, 
meeting another lady who is about to get in, the two will stand on the 
rear platform and arrange for a quilting bee, while the horse rests one 
leg, and the driver whistles cheerily as he awaits their pleasure. © 

Springfield is growing at a remarkable rate. The population already 
numbers something like thirty-five thousand souls, and the town is only 
a little over two hundred and fifty years old. 

Springfield is beautifully situated on the east bank of the Con- 
necticut River. The Connecticut River, at this point, is a stream 
of great width, and is spanned by several substantial bridges. 

These bridges are ornamental, but scarcely necessary, as, with 
the protection of a pair of rubber overshoes, one might 
cross in the river bed without inconvenience. 

The principal pleasure-ground of Springfield is Hamp- 
den Park This is an extensive park, and resembles what 

in the suburbs of a city would 
be called an ‘open lot.”” It 
is here that International bi- 
cycle tournaments are held. 
Springfield is an en- 
thusiastic bicycle town; and when 
there is a tournament, they all shut 
up shop and attend. 

But Springfield, Massachusetts, 
is chiefly worthy of study as possessing two distinct moral natures, each 
in continual conflict with the other. The highly moral and spiritual na- 
ture of Springfield is fully developed and produces a vast amount of good. 
The low and sinful nature of Springfield is just as fully developed, and 
produces a vast amount of bad. 

And so, Springfield goes on in continual strife with itself. First the 
high moral nature bests the lower, then the lower nature bests the higher. 

It is appropriate that the most highly developed moral nature of 
Springfield should spread over and cluster about the highest part of the 


A GREAT CORPORATION 
UNDAUNTED. 

A pallid-faced track-walker 
staggered into the executive office 
of the New York, New Haven and 
Hartford R. R. Company the other 
day, and reported, in faltering 
accents, that a tramp had left a 
tomato-can lying on the track 
near Coscob. Despair settled on 
the countenances of his hearers. 
‘Will misfortunes never cease?”’ 
cried the Superintendent: ‘send 
out a notice at once that traffic is 
suspended for six weeks,” 

**Cheer up,” said a brother 
official, trying to command his 
spirits: “‘let us not lose hope. 
May be the winds of April will 
blow it away. Let us trust to 
Nature — what should we have 
done without her this month?” 


IT WAS THEIR FIRST “HOME” DINNER. 
(Zhe UPTON, Jr.’s have just exchanged the comforts of the UPTON, SR. 
mansion for the independence of a Harl m flat.) 
LitTLE Dorotuy UPTon (who does not approve of the change).— Why, 
Papa, you ’re not saying prayers for dinner in a flat, are you? 


city’s physical structure: the mansions of gilt-edged morality rest securely 
on the Hill. We say securely, because right in the centre of this delight 
ful area stands the great U. S. Armory, chock-full of muskets. Thus is 
the higher nature of Springfield fortified 

and protected. 

In the depressed and more densely 
populated portions of the city, may be 
discovered the depraved lower nature 
of Springfield. Here is an odor of boil- 
ing cabbage, and frying onions, and 
garbage barrels, and stale beer, suffi- 
cient in its strength to repel attack. 
Thus is the lower nature of Spring- | 
field fortified and protected. \ 

At election times the two natures 
fight —at long range —for the upper 
hand. Once the upper nature won the 
day, and forth went the edict that sin must cease. The majesty of the 

law compelled the closing of every saloon and of every hotel bar; 

diligent officers patrolled the streets, and it was very dry in 

Springfield, Mass. At the famed Massasoit, it is said that thirsty 

travelers were blindfolded and gagged, led down into the base- 
ment, up again, out into the alley-way, back again, upstairs, 
upstairs again, up again, up to the roof, down again, through 
narrow passages, until they reached a little room back of the 
office, where they were accommodated with a drink, and then 
led back by the same route to the office again. 

But necessity is the mother of in- 

vention, and the devil takes care of 

his own; and in less than a few weeks 

rum flowed like water in the city of 

Springfield, Mass. 

Clubs. . 

Club-rooms sprang up like mushrooms all 
over the city, except on the Hill; and they 
got so mighty close to the Hill that they ab- 
sorbed a part of the high moral nature of that 
locality, so they say. 

But by-and by the majestic no-license law 
was repealed, and Springfield subsided to its 
normal condition of respectable sinfulness. It 
is all quiet now; but it is safe to say that 
mischief is breeding, and that there will soon 
be hot times again in Springfield, Mass. 

Morris Waite. 
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A WORK OF SUPERERO- 
GATION. 

“Got a cold, have you?’ 
said Tom Bigbee to Job Lott: 
**well, what do you want to tell 
me that for? You ’ve got two 
eyes, two ears, one nose and one 
mouth; you ’re an American, and 
this is March. You’ve got talk 
to waste, you have!” 


, 





HE NEws oF General Bou- 

langer’s visit to Paris, with a 
crutch and green-goggles, created 
quite a flurry on the Bourse. The 
excitement in St. Petersburg was 
intense. The Czar is said to 
have remarked, when told of the 
incident: ‘I can not help it. It 
is fate!” 
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PUCK. 77 


AN INTERVIEW WITH A 
HUMORIST. 


© you want me to tell you 
how I happened to em- 
bark upon a literary ca- 
reer, and to give you an 
idea of some of my meth- 
ods?” said a well-known 
humorist to the reporter: 
““Why, cert! Be seated, 
and lend me thine ear.” 
The scribe sank into 
a luxuriously upholstered 
chair and gazed wonder- 
ingly around him. The 
room was furnished with 
more than Oriental mag 
nificence. Wrapped in an 
almost priceless Turkish robe 
stood the humorist, an in- 
dulgent smile upon his lips. 
‘ At his feet crouched a slave 
in an attitude of abject submission. A perfumed fountain filled the air 
with odors, and a concealed orchestra was discoursing music of unearthly 
beauty. Everything bespoke refinement and dead loads of cash. 

Dismissing the trembling slave with a haughty gesture, and, handing 
the bewildered reporter a seventy-five cent cigar, the proprictor of all this 
luxury threw himself upon a divan. 

“To become a successful humorist,’ he said, ‘one must possess great 
nerve and exceptional endurance. J have both; I acquired them five 
years ago, while traveling in the far West with a dramatic company. 
There were but four of us, my young friend, yet our repertoire 
included ‘ Hamlet,’ ‘Monte Cristo,’ ‘ Pinafore,’ ‘Uncle Tom’s THE 
Cabin,’ and ‘ Hazel Kirke.’ As you may imagine, I have in my 
time played many parts. It is difficult to produce ‘Hamlet’ 
with only four people; but it can be done, sir. I was stage 





A SEVERE TEST. 


STRANGER.— What are your views on 
the Prohibiti »n question, Mr. Hayseed? 

FARMER (emphatically).—1’m with 
it, heart and soul! 

STRANGER.— Glad of that. I sup- 
pose, then, you would n’t mind signing 
the pledge not to sell any of your barley 
to a brewer? 

FARMER (a%diously).— Ah, see here, 
stranger, don’t you think that's putting 
it a little bit too strong? 











known engraving of Niagara Falls. ‘‘Suppose I desired to print this in a 
humorous paper, and wanted some funny dialogue for it. Notice that group 
of tourists in the foreground; observe that six-year-old boy; he suggests 
the idea, and here it is: 

««* ALGERNoN.— Papa, are you going to be our guide while we are at 
the Falls?’ 

«©*Papa,— No, my son, What made you think that?’ 

««* Atcernon.— Because Mama said you would be guyed wherever 
we went.’” 

The humorist would have continued his remarks, but it came to pass 
that the reporter girded up his loins and fled, FY. A. Stearns, 


LATEST ACCIDENT ON 
THE L. 
Houston Street. 


«e\\JHO,” iNQguIRED Mrs. Placer 
Maginnis of her husband, 
the Milesian millionaire from Colo- 





manager of the combination, and the tax upon my mental re- 
sources was frequently so great that my associates feared for my \ 
reason. But I came out of the ordeal with unimpaired facul- 
ties and eleven dollars; and I attribute all my subsequent suc- 
cess to the somewhat trying experiences of that season. They 
developed in me a phenomenal quickness of body and mind. 7 
You would be surprised were I to inform you with what rapidity 
and under what adverse circumstances | have sometimes been 
obliged to leave a town. Alas! my associates shared neither my 
ability nor my good fortune. My heavy man and my low 
comedian were slain by an audience in Montana, during a per- 
formance of ‘Hazel Kirke.’ My leading lady, who played 
Hazel, of course, was spared on account of her age — for these 
untutored children of the West, impulsive as they are, always 
respect gray hair. During the disturbance, | took my departure 
and the receipts with as little ostentation as possible. 

‘But J fear that I am becoming prolix. You wish to know by what 
mental process I evolve the jests which have made my name a household 
word, and have brought me wealth. 

** My dear boy, any man of ordinary quickness and intelligence can 
become a humorist. Everything he sees ought to suggest facetious ideas to 
him. Let me illustrate.” 

The humorist seized the morning paper and glanced at the editorial 
column, 

““Now here,” he said, *“‘is an article on a recent canard. It com- 
mences as follows: ‘A false rumor has lately gained currency —’ Now, 
what do those few words suggest to me? A brand-new, three - dollar 
jest, sir.” 

The humorist produced a pencil and hastily wrote a few lines, which 
he handed the reporter, saying: ‘‘ Read,” 

The reporter read 

***Would that I were a false rumor,’ wailed a languid two-hundred 
pound tramp, ‘for they always gain currency!’” 

*“*Chaste, is it not?” said the humorist. ‘Now do you begin to get 
onto my methods? I will give you another illustration. Here is a para- 
graph beginning: ‘We regret that our report of Mrs. De Maginnis’s re- 
ception has been crowded out by an unexpected pressure of other matter.’ 
With lightning-like rapidity I evolve the following: 

““*Crowded out by an unexpected pressure — the youth who is sud- 
denly caressed by the boot-toe of his best girl’s father.’” 

The reporter murmured his admiration. 

; “I will now turn to the advertising columns,” went on the humorist 
With admiration, ‘* My eyes rest upon these words: ‘Symphony Concert 
to-night,’ and immediately this sparkling jest occurs to me: ‘Symphony 
Concert to-night; doesn’t that seem funny?? See? But you are ill?” 

“It is nothing,” said the reporter, making an effort to smile: ‘‘Go 
on, If vou please.” 

“Certainly! Here is a picture,” and the humorist exhibited a well- 
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/| rado, “fis this Micky Ream that’s 
aa \ | afther givin’ a ball, slap in the mid- 
dle av the holy season? Av yer meet 
| him in yer pegrinatings in society, 
Larry, do ye have ne’er a thing to 
do wid the blagyard 
savin’ he mends his 
ways. He’s a 


burning disgress 
to Ireland.” 
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Fourth Street. 


Train Gives a Lurch. 





PUCK. 


VI. 
To Tue Reverenp Morcan Dix. 


Dear ano Reverenp Sik AND ANGUISHED SOUL: 

I have observed, having watched your course 
for a number of years, that the end of Lent al- 
ways brings you to the surface in a spasm of 
pessimistic agony. I have always supposed that 

this manifestation was an indirect result of your Lenten diet. ‘“‘ Eggs,” 
as they say in the country, ‘‘ eggs is bilious;” and the Kirk of Scotland 
furnishes us with only too clear a proof of the close connection between 
ascetic diet and gloomy views of life. 

Your late deliverance —concerning the deep sinfulness of modern 
society — calls, I think, for a few remarks calculated to bring you to a real- 
izing sense of the fact that you are not eating the proper sort of food. 
It is evident to me that there is a lack of beef-steak in your system; and 
I hope I can show you that your recent utterances indicate a deficiency 
which it is your duty to supply. 

I find you, my dear Dr. Dix, condemning all Society — that is, all 
the best Society —all the society that has a right to call itself Societ; 
with a big S—as hopelessly corrupt. Your indictment is vague and 
general; but vigorous in the extreme. If it is to be understood at all, it 
means that modern society is a carnival of vice. Allow me to quote your 
own words, as far as I may quote them. I am sure that the Editor of 
Puck will not allow me to reprint in his pages certain parts of the fol- 
lowing passage: 

«* How appalling must be the record of one night only when the shadow lies 
black on this vast city!) What crimes must that deep gloom conceal; what sights to 
scare good angels away! The slums and the faubourgs, the dance halis and the ball- 
rooms; the theatres, high and low; the naked creatures on the stage, and the naked 
creatures in the boxes; the men behind the scenes dallying with the actresses; the 
banquets, the champagne suppers, and the sequel; the printers setting up vile stuff, 
to flood the country with filth by morning light; the false men pretending absence on 
some lawful occasion, and breaking plighted troth and vow; the agonized wives, 
keeping the long, maddened vigil of E jealousy; = a oak, dreaming of her admirers 
in her unchaste slumber; * * * 5 * * * * the golden 
youth, spending the small hours i midnight to Poin in dissipation, s squandering 
paternal fortunes, and dragging honored names in the dust; the animals in the opium 
jvints, and that grimy, grewsome herd whom some one out of the upper air sometimes 
beholds when he goes, with a policeman to protect him, through the inmost labyrinth 
of metropolitan corruption,’ 


Now, my dear Dr. Dix, there is in this city a peculiarly nasty and 
objectionable journal, printed on pink paper, which every week publishes 
exactly such statements as this, in very much the same language. 

Perhaps you look upon this publication as a valuable agent in the 


propaganda of virtue. I don’t. To me its statements are at once false 
and indecent. And I am surprised to see you, whatever may be the con- 
dition of your digestive organs, writing for a sermon what might 
pass for an editorial article in this salacious periodical, For it is 
a peculiarity of this dirty pink paper that it assumes to be virtu- 
ous, and pretends that it chronicles the 
horrors of vice only that the community 
may be fittingly shocked. Yet I doubt if 
this same journal would print such wild 
assertions as you make. I think it would 
be deterred by the mere absurdity of them. 

You speak of “‘the slums and the 
faubourgs.” What is there wrong about 
a faubourg ? The word means, 
literally, a suburb, And it 
means nothing worse in any 
sense. You talk of ‘the thea- 
tres, high and low; the naked 
creatures on the stage, and the 
naked creatures in the boxes,” 
What do you mean? There 
are theatres where women dress 
immodestly, no doubt; but 
what has that to do with the 
performances in other and re- 
putable theatres? You speak 
of the “naked creatures” in 
the boxes. Can you not gaze 
on a lady in a low-cut dress 
without experiencing feelings 
unbecoming a gentleman? You 
tell us of ‘*the men behind 
the scenes dallying with the 
actresses.” Who are the men? 
Where is it that they go behind 
the scenes? Let me, for I 
know what I am talking about, 
tell you, who know nothing at 
all of what you are talking 


and ruinous sale?! 


. 


HE THOUGHT HE ’D STRUCK AN AUCTION. 


TEMPERANCE ORATOR.—I ask you, my hearers, how we can stop this devilish 


THE ONLY OPENING. 


Mr. Franxuin Mitts.—What 
do you expect to make of your son 
when he grows up, Mr. Keague? 
Mr. Amos Keacur.—Well, if 
he does n’t develop more robustness 
than his present appearance indicates, 
I’m afraid I shall have to make a 


minister of him. 





about, that there is not one theatre in New York, that is worthy of the 
name, in which such a thing is possible. ‘‘ Behind the scenes!” — why, “‘ be- 
hind the scenes” is.a dirty, dusty, white-washy place, where any intruder 
is in the way, and where no rational man cares to go, unless business calls 
him there.- And who is the manager who insults the public by permit- 
ting such indecency as you describe? There are not many theatres in 
New York: their managers are all known. Who is it? — Mr. Palmer, 
Mr. Daly, Mr. Aronson, Col. McCaull, Mr. Duff? Or is it Mr. Abbey? 

I am afraid, my dear Dr. Dix, that you have an idea that any form 
of exaggeration is permissible to a clergyman. If this be so, you griev- 
ously wrong your cloth. There is, beyond a doubt, much corruption in 
our daily life: much that calls for rebuke. But the world is not as bad as 
you make it out. And the “‘ opium joint”? is, to all intents and purposes, 
a thing of the past in New York, 

Elsewhere in your eloquent pink sermon you speak of ‘this vile body 
of ours.” Is this body of ours ‘‘vile”? Are the rocks and the sea, the 
green fields and the trees, the winds and the clouds and the flowers all 
*“‘vile”? Pray speak for yourself; for your hearers will not accept your 
generalization. We are not all quite ready to admit that our bodies are 
“vile.” And if yours is in so unhappy a state, why do you not accept 
the advice so liberally tendered you in the journals and on the fences, and 
Try Pears’ Soap? 

Truly, it seems to me that such a sermon as you preached last week 
does more mischief than a hundred of the filthy papers which you con- 
demn. ‘Take, for instance, the case of a modest and clean- minded girl. 
She will not read the vulgar and unclean print. But she will read your 
sermon, and she will learn from it to distrust all humanity; to look with 
doubt upon all around her; to seek for wickedness in every man and 
in every woman; to think evil, perhaps, of her own father and her 

own mother. 
As I have said, my dear Doctor, I think 
it is largely a question of the stomach with 
you. Annually we are treated to the 
spectacle of YOU, upright in a 
crumbling world of black iniquity, 
with one vast chaos of sin and des- 
truction around you, while YOU 
raise on high the wail of righteous 

despair. 

I do not address you, Doc- 
tor, with the respect which you 
ordinarily deserve; J admit it. 
But I should be doing you 
small service if I admitted that 
your pink sermon was deserv- 
ing of respect. If you will make 
a good honest fight against 
what is wrong in society; if 
you will tell the truth about 
what is going on in the world, 
and draw your conclusions 
therefrom, I will listen to you 
and be thankful. But when you 
tell us that all our cake is 
dough; that all our coffee is 
chicory; that all our sugar is 
sand and all our milk is chalk 
and water, you appear to us as 
a painful spectacle, being a 
minister of the gospel talking 
nonsense. 

And I grieve for 
rather than with you. 


” 


you, 


Yours for nutritive food, 


G. Lang. 


GOLDBERG (who has just happened in, and speaking from ex perience).— Put der brob- 
erty in der vife ’s name, sue ouwd an injungctions, unt seddle fer dree ber cend., cash! 
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OUT IN THE STORM. 


AIN, RAIN, RAIN! 

Rain pouring like silver cords 
on the sweet green grass, and 
plashing in the lily’s creamy 
cup; rain playing its crystal 
melody on the rustling leaves; 

rain playing madcap pranks in the 
moaning wind; rain beating inces- 
santly on the small, short-haired, 
large-eyed dog that stands in the 
shade of the cellar window, with 
his tail between his legs to keep it dry. 
Oh, what a dreary picture! The rain 

pouring from the black sky upon the poor 
dog, that chatters like a man with fever and ague, and trembles like a 
form of calf’s foot jelly in a draft. 

When the dog turns his head to the rain it beats down on his face, 
and the great opalescent drops bounce from his eyes like sparks from a 
blacksmith’s anvil. There is nothing else under the rain that is half so 
sad as the dog, as he stands sideways against the window. ‘The side 
toward the window is as dry as the vertebra of a salt codfish; and the 
side toward the storm is flooded with water half an inch deep. 

He is not going to turn around and get the dry side wet; 
he is protecting his dry side as a woman would protect her best 
bonnet in such a storm. As he looks out into the count- 
less volleys of silver spears, he seems to be weeping from 
his ears and teeth. He has just closed his eyes to keep 
them dry, and he is afraid to go around and scrape the 
paint off the kitchen door to gain admittance, because 
he might get his dry side wet, and not get in after all. 

Occasionally he opens one eye on a crack, and 
gazes long and fondly down into the cellar in the di- 
rection of the octagonal ironing stove in the laundry, 
the eight sides of which are as red as a beautiful head 
of ‘‘auburn” hair. Ponce de Leon never looked so 
earnestly for the Fountain of Perpetual Youth (known 
only to the coryphée), as does this woe-begone animal, 
(whose joints rattle like a xylophone solo,) for a 
means of effecting an entrance into the cellar to es- 
tablish friendly relations with the blooming stove. 

Whether it is the pelting storm, or the wailing 
wind, or the pressure of the dog, or the smile of 
golden fortune, the narrator of this true and pathetic 
tale knows not. But suddenly the button that holds 
the window shut flies off with that peculiar ease and 
grace which your most vital and important suspender button 
employs when it melts into oblivion while you are dancing with 
your best girl; and the dog vanishes from the sill into the square of dark- 
ness, and out of sight with a shriek. In fact, his shriek is a comet of rasp- 
ing, scolloped sound, which only stops when he hits the coal with his back, 
and seems to drag it all down with him. 

Then he rushes to the stove, turns his wet side toward it, and starts 
on a circular journey around it, and keeps running around and around 
until the wet side is thoroughly dry; which consummation is reached in 
just half the time it would have taken had he allowed himself to get wet 
all over, 

Who says that dogs do not reason? 






Rg. xX M. 


[N 4 Recenr issue, the Sux wails over the silly names lately given to 
American race-horses. Well, now, Ananias, dear, did ever anybody 
hear of a sillier name for a Presidential race-horse than David B. Hill? 


A MESSAGE. 


A telegram flashed through the city’s cold 
gloom: 

“The roses and heliotropes are in bloom; 
The grasses are green and the heavens 
are blue, 

And it’s spring where the butterflies 

scatter the dew.” 






A bluebird, disconsolate, swung in 
the sleet 

On the wire when this telegram 
flashed ’neath his feet; 

And he lifted his voice, and the 
first merry note 

An icicle melted right out of his 
throat. 
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A PROTEST. 
Mr. Henry Irvinc. — Dear Sir: 

Your production of ‘‘ Faust” is a noble piece of work. It delights 
the eye, gratifies the ear, and satisfies the mind. Miss Terry is a vision 
of loveliness; the scenery is artistic in conception and execution, and the 
Walpurgis-Nacht is a dizzy delirium. Your Wephdstopheles is a thing of 
genius and a cuss forever. But there is one blemish on the show, and we 
propose to rise right up and make our kick. We will not have a simple 
daughter of the people coming after water with a six-gallon copper can 
on her back when her back is in a green velvet bodice that has puffed 
sleeves. Nay, nay! Either she comes down to a brown gingham, or she 
must have a Grecian urn, with Lincrusta- Walton pictures on it, to carry 
the water in. We vote for the gingham. /1. Wiper, Critic. 


> 


HIS EASTER OFFERING. 
Some fellows give flowers, and others send cards; 
And others, again, (but these latter are- bards,) 
Send verses; while 1, oh, unfortunate elf, 
In a moment of madness, I offered — myself! 


And she, to my utter surprise and despair, 
Accepted and gave me a lily to wear. 
So now the stern riddle of life has begun, 
How I can support two, when I caz’¢ support one? 
M. S. Bridges. 









yy 


SMOKING HIM OUT. 


Mr. GETTHERE.— Now, Bobby, if you ‘Il be a good hoy, I'll give 
you a nice Turkish cigarette! 

Bosby.— Oh, Sister! and may I smoke it? 

Miss Korton.—Yes; but not in this room, The gentlemen always go 
to the library to smoke! 


AY GOULD tried to get up a pyramid pool in Egypt. Playing it low 
down on the Egyptians, wasn’t it? Faro was more in their line. 


HEN JOE CHAMBERLAIN receives his title, he can justly claim leader- 
' ship of the codfish aristocracy. 


SINCE M. GREVY’s son-in-law’s transactions, the French look upona 
wearer of the Cross of the Legion of Honor as a man who has been 
too much medaled with. 


o vousr Mr. Anthony Comstock 

would undertake to put a gir- 

dle around the earth in less than 
forty minutes. 


HE FISH Off the New Jersey coast 
are so sharp that they won’t 
bite on fast days. 


CAUSE FOR _ ILLNESS. 
‘* Hello, old man; were you out in 
Monday’s blizzard?” 
*“No; but I was out in Tuesday’s 
talk about the blizzard.” 
(This was acctdentally left over 
from last week's tssue.) 
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RAPID TRANSIT SHEOL.— WHERE WE ARE ALL 





1 Ottmann, Lith. puck sumone, » ¥ 
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ARLY SPRING IN A 
BOARDING-HOUSE. 






A Beratep Poem or a Betatep Season. 


|" THE white arms of blue-eyed rosy Spring 
Are piled arbutus and anemone; 


On each green hillside and in each green lea; 


And merry birds, all lilac-hidden, sing 
To wake the golden butterfly and bee, 
And make the earth with joy and rapture ring. 
Hold up! methinks I greatly falsify — 
There is no bud of rose, or bird of song! 
Oh, hear the blizzard, fiercely, shrieking, fly 
Like an untamed and maddened thing along! 
Come, Pomp, coal up the stove and make it red, 
And dig the snow-drift off my hall-room bed! 
KK 


MORE ANENT “AN INTELLECTUAL LUXURY.” 

We have received the following lettcr, in reference to the article 

with the above title which appeared in last week’s Puck: 
Editorial Rooms, 
Brooklyn Evening Clarion, 
March 25th, 1888. 
To the Editor of Pucx— Dear Sir: 

My attention has been called to an elaborate, and I suppose well- 
meant attempt at dialect humor in your issue of March 21st, which pur- 
ports to give Mr. Samuel Eilenstein’s account of a (supposed) joke which 
he supposes that he played upon me in selling me a genuine Bouguereau 
fora chromo. Mr. Eilenstein’s story is correct as to the absolute facts; 
but the blunder in the matter is his, and not mine. It is true that Mr. 
Eilenstein offered me a painting of Bouguereau’s for a chromo, I in- 
stantly recognized, of course, the handiwork of the master, and his famil- 
iar touch. But I could not resist the temptation to remain silent, and to 
thus administer a well-deserved rebuke to an ignorant and pretentious 
picture-dealer. [ have only waited for an acknowledgement of Mr. Eilen- 
stein’s error. Now that he has made it, and now that— I trust —he 
has learned his lesson, I have only to say that his Bouguereau will be 
returned to him as soon as he refunds the money I paid him — $4.75. 

Yours very truly, 
Oscar DeVere, 
Art Editor Brooklyn Evening Clarion. 


HEN THE late Mr. Richard Wagner heard of that $3,200 assessment 

on the stockholders of the Metropolitan Opera House, you ought 
to have seen how close he cuddled himself up in his grave, and how ever- 
lastingly silent he kept. 


N THE SPRING the young man’s fancy turns to thoughts of Easter hat; 
But his married brother queries: ‘‘ Where shall we go when we leave 
the flat?” 


The sun-warmed wind makes beauteous blossoming 


The young leaves shine like ripples on the sea, 


PUCK. 


SIDE BOB-TAIL LINE. 


ON THE WEST 





HuMANE CITIZEN.— What do you mean, you brute, by abusing that 
poor animal in that way? 

Driver.— Abusin’, is it? Troth, he do be a bit wake in th’ hind legs 
av him, an’ it’s restin’ th’ poor divil Oi am! ~ 


REGARDLESS OF COST. 
‘«This company has been severely criticised,” remarked a N. Y. N. H. 
& H.R. R. official, the other day, ‘‘ for not recovering more quickly from 
the effects of the late storm. But the public can not realize how bravely, 
if I may say so, we met that blizzard. Now, as to clearing the track — 
why, sir, the regular way would have been to convene the Board of Di- 
rectors and lay the case before them. But we of the management did n’t 
wait for that. We acted on our own responsibility, put our hands in our 
own pockets and went ahead. And I tell you, sir, it cost us more than 
four dollars and seventy cents for shovels and Italians, that first weekgab 
“OURSELS AS OTHERS SEE US.” : 
Puck’s description of Oil City, intended to be humorous, is as innocent of that 
quality as Puck’s articles usually are. Even the London /umch is never guilty of such 
insufferable rot as that was, The impression prevails that the gifted author of the 
idiocy should be driven out «f town, not only for his bad piece of literary (?) work, 
but for the injury he has sought to do the city. In any event, the people of the oil 
country should henceforth refuse to buy a copy of Puck. Life and Fudge are better 
papers, anyhow.— Oil City Derrick. 
On an old “fram pike” sat a Carrion Crow, 
*“Caw-caw! Caw-caw! Caw-caw!”’ 
And as I passed I heard him sigh: 
“But for the ‘Standard’ the Derrzck would die. 
Then would n’t I feast on the carcass, oh, my! 
Caw-caw! Caw-caw! Caw-caw!” 


TO FARMERS! 





When visiting the city, don’t fail to 
purchase one of the ‘*Ne Plus Ultra 
Steel-Spiked, Anti Bunko Gloves.” 


Directions for Using. —Wear the glove on 
your right hand. As the Bunco operator ap- 
proaches you — 





— grasp his outstretched hand firmly, and squeeze 
it for all you are worth, at the same time making 
some cordial remark, such as, *¢ April Fool!” 
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FSHE WINTER MORNING WALK. 


’Tis MORNING; and the 
sun, with ruddy orb 
Ascending, crawls from 
Brooklyn; while the 

clouds 
Of steam from ferry-boats and small, proud tugs 
Float up and swathe the stretches of the bridge, 
Till it is like some giant in a blaze 
Seen through the leafless wood. I plod my way 
Across the archéd path, and, pausing, gaze 
To note the silent guns on Governor’s Isle: 
The aged, futile guns, whose iron throats 
Would utter puny barks, like some fat pug’s, 
If e’er a foreign foeman’s mastiff tones 
Should strike confusion to the nation’s ears. 
The bridge I crossed, and, turning to my left, 
Passed by the swart Italian’s reeking stand, 
’Round which banana-skins were scattered wide 
In silent mutiny against the law. 
An officer stood by; with absent mien 
And eyes that roamed celestial spaces fair, 
He reached behind him with his dexter hand, 
And slipped into a recess of his coat 
A bronzed and sickly pear, that should have been 
Condemned by fruit inspectors, but was not. 
I still moved on, and reached a house of brick, 
On which a sign informed the passer-by 
That here arose a sun to shine for all. 
Before me passed a bald and bitter man, 
Whose aspect reeked with vinegar and gall; 
And as I gazed, one turned to me and said, 
‘Marked you his stealthy tread? That was the 

cat.” 

Onward I went to where 2 tall, red tower 
Its angled form drew sharp against the sky. 
There was a bulletin upon its wall; 
| paused and read these two contrasted lines: 
“‘Randall’s Tariff;” ‘4/7. Blaine sleeps well.” 
‘* Always the dead sleep well,” thought I. 
Across the park | passed the City Hall: 
I saw an Alderman, with lucent nose, 
Swoop down upon the building. From afar 
He came across the contract-builded pave, 





Wirk Hat Orff to tHe Deceasep Mr. Cowper. 


With shining hat and bravery of garb, 

With jeweled shirt and shoes of high degree. 

Behind him came a long and reverent suite 

Of followers, a motley, curious crowd, 

Scraped up with drag-nets from the city’s depths. 

And ever ’round their master, as he moved, 

Floated the perfume of the sunny South, 

The breath of blue grass and the soul of corn, 

To herald forth his coming as he walked. 

Men bowed and held their hats in lowly hand, 

Whene’er he passed them; and his glance 

Fell proudly on them; for in politics 

He was a deity of burnished tin. 

And as he passed the portal of the hall, 

Methought I heard one whisper in mine ear: 

“Thence to the mayoralty — or the jail.” 

I turned away, and downward with the crowd 

I went through Broadway. Just before me walked 

The scion of a proud and wealthy house, 

One who in Rome’s republic would have sate 

With Senators in majesty of power, 

To wield his influence for public good. 

But he was clad in clothes of English cut; 

He wore a single eye-glass in his eye; 

An English hat was balanced on his head; 

An English cane was twiddled in his hand. 

He ambled slowly down the thoroughfare 

To Wall Street, where he stepped into a store 

To ask if certain cigarettes had come 

From England. As he stood, he watched the tape 

For opening prices on the London board, 

And smiled to see Americans were down. 

And yet this was a youth, a native-born, 

Who yet had crossed the ocean but in thought. 

The helpless forts, the minion of the law 

Who broke it stealing from a breaker’s stock, 

The editors who sunk the nation’s weal 

Beneath their personal desires and spite, 

The alderman who reeked with fraud and rum, 

The dude who was a foreigner at heart — 

All these T saw in one short morning walk: 

“God save us from ourselves!’’ was all I said. 
Tricotrin, 





HE LATE BLIZZARD put up 

the prices of many ar- 
ticles, but the latest reported 
offer for Mr. Ignatius Donelly, 
cipher and all, is only 7% 
cents, and the market still 
seems to be on a decline. 


HE SPRING OVERCOAT is 
more a badge of wealth, 
than a garment of comfort. 


MITCHELL SHOULD now find 
no difficuly in securing 
big backing against Lon Myers. 


R, CLEVELAND OUGHT to feel 
nervous as to his future. 
The Suz is yanking out the 
opinions of the real old unter- 
rified Democracy, and has de- 
veloped the fact that Tom- 
linson disapproves of the ad- 
ministration. And we are 
willing to bet a cookey that if 
the Sz goes on in its unterri- 
fied investigation, we shall find 
that Pettingill is seriously 
alarmed at the’ stand the Presi- 
dent has taken on the tariff ques- 
tion. Then we shall only have 
to hear adversely from Wother- 
spoon to know that there is no 
hope for Grover Cleveland in 
1888. 


HC 





AN IMPROVISED PASTILLE. 


UnEAsy INDIVIDUAL (who knows something is wrong).— Don’t 
you think it is very close in this car? 

SEAT-MATE.— Fearful, my frent. Ohf it vas not.fer dis packich 
ohf Limpurger, I dinks I vos suffogades! 
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The Lessons of ‘‘Unser Fritz” Case. 





The greatest doctors in Europe don’t seem to know 
what ails «* Unser Fritz.” 

Thus are the Garfield and Grant episodes repeated, 
and public confidence in ‘* expert” medical knowledge 
is again shaken. 

The effect is a revulsion, 

Since the fatal days of 1883, many of the doctrines 
of the schoolmen concerning extensive medication have 
been abandoned, and all schools of practice are more 
and more relying upon old-fashioned simple root and 
herb preparations and careful nursing — the only reli- 
ances known to our ancestors, 

These methods and reliances are illustrated to-day in 
a series of old fashioned roots and herbs preparations 
recently given to the world by the well-known proprie- 
tors of Warner’s safe cure — preparations made from 
formulz possessed by many of our oldest families, and 
rescued for popular use, and issued under the happy 
designation of Warner’s Log Cabin Remedies. 

** My son,” exclaimed a venerable woman to the writer 
when he was a boy, ‘‘my son, you're yeller and pale 
and weak-like lookin’, you're needin’ a good shaking up 


| with some sas’patil’.”” 


A jug of spring sarsaparilla was just as necessary in 
the ** winter supplies” of fifty years ago as was a barrel 
of pork, and a famous medical authority says that the 
very general prevalence of the use of such a preparation 


| as Log Cabin Sarsaparilla explains the rugged health of 


our ancestors. 

While Warner’s Log Cabin Sarsaparilla is an excel- 
lent remedy for all seasons of the year, it is particularly 
valuable in the spring, when the system is full of slug- 
gish blood and requires a natural constitutional tonic 
and invigorator to resist colds and pneumonia, and the 
effects of a long winter, Philo M. Varsons, clerk of the 
City Hotel of Hartford, Conn., was prostrated with a 
cold which, he says, ** seemed to settle through my body. 
I neglected it, and the result was my blood became im- 
poverished and poisoned, indicated by inflamed eyes. I 
was treated, but my eyes grew worse. I was obliged to 
wear a shade over them. I feared that I would be 
obliged to give up work.” 

«* Under the operation of Warner’s Log Cabin Sarsa- 
parilla and Liver Pills,” he says: ‘*the sore and in- 
flamed eyes disappeared. My blood, I know, is in a 
healthier condition than it has been for years. I havea 
much better appetite. I shall take several more bottles 
for safety’s sake. Warner's Log Cabin Sarsaparilla is a 
great blood purifier, and I most heartily recommend it.” 

A few bottles of Warner’s Log Cabin Sarsaparilla 
used in the family now will save many a week of sick- 
ness and many a dollar of bills. Use no other. This is 
the oldest, most thoroughly tested, and the best, is put 
up in the largest sarsaparilla bottle on the market, con- 
taining 120 doses. ‘There is no other preparation of 
similar name that can equal it. The name of its manu- 
facturers is a guarantee of its superior worth. 

While the great doctors wrangle over the technicalities 
of an advanced medical science that can not cure dis- 
ease, such simple preparations yearly snatch millions 
from untimely graves. 


A DINING-CAR LINE TO THE 
PACIFIC COAST. 

The completion of the all-rail line known as 
the ‘*Shasta Route,” between Portland, Ore., 
and San Francisco, Cal., gives the trans-conti- 
nental traveler ai opportunity to patronize the 
famous Dining-Car and Yellowstone Park route, 
the Northern Pacific Railroad. 

While the Northern Pacific has long been the 
favorite line to Fargo, Moorhead, Grand Forks, 
Fergus Falls, Helena, Butte, Portland, Ore., Vic- 
toria, B. C., and the only rail route to James- 
town, Bismark, Miles City, the Yellowstone 
Park, Bozeman, Spokane Falls, Tacoma, Seattle, 
and many other prominent Western points, it is 
only recently that rates between the East and 
San Francisco were made the same by this route 
as by the older lines. On application to any 
Agent of the Northern Pacific, your nearest 
Ticket Agent, or Cuartes S, Fee, General Pas- 
senger and Ticket Agent, N. P. R. R., St. Paul, 
Minn., you will receive, free of charge, [lius- 
trated Tourist Books, Yellowstone Park Folders, 
Time Tables, Rates, and general information, 
with reference to the country traversed by the 
Northern Pacific Railroad. 201 
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SPRING WOOLENS. 


NEW AND CHOICE MIXTURES 
Plaids, Stripes and Checks. 


FANCY SUITINGS. 
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New and Fashionable Colors. 
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PAIN-EXPELLER! 


is acknowledged to be the best and most 
efficacious Remedy forGOUT and RHEU- 
ATISM, as testified by Thousands of 
ones. Who has once tried this excellent 
medy_ will always keep the “PAIN 
EXPE JLER” trademark “Anchor” in his 
house. Sold by all Chemists, Price50 Cents- 


F. AD. RICHTER é Co. 


310, ROADWAY, NEWYO oat LON- 
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| ee no sees] 
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PUCK. 


A Narurav ExpranarTIion, 
Nep.— I’m four and you’re only two. 
Bas.— Why ain’t | four? 
Nep.—’Cause you ’re only a girl.— Chicago | 
Sunday Tribune. 


““You can take the witness,” said the prose- 
cuting attorney in a trial before an Arkansas 
court to the defendant’s Jawyer. 

“Judge,” exclaimed a young man in the 
back part of the room, standing up on a seat and 
waving his hands wildly: “don’t let him take 
her! That witness has been engaged to me for 
more ’n three years!” — Chicago Sunday Tribune. 


In THE PaRtor. 

Sue.— Do you sing, Mr. Basso? 

He.— Oh, yes; would you like to hear me? 

Sue.— Thank you. Don’t trouble yourself. 
I’m perfectly willing to take your word for it.— 
Washington Critic. 

PICKINGS FROM 

PUCK. 

We wish to call our 
readers’ attention to the 
fact that the Third, Second 
and First Crops of this 
peerless panacea are not, 


by any means, out of ex- 
istence. They are just as 





' fresh and readable as ever, 


because they are perennial. 
Therefore, lose no time in 
sending for a copy each of | 
Crops One, Two, Three | 
and Four, and be the mer- 
riest of mortals. For sale 
everywhere, Price, twenty- 
five cents each. Mailed to 
any address on receipt of | 
Thirty cents per Crop. The 
Four Crops to one Address 
on receipt of One Dollar. 


ee Postage re and Full 
Price will be 


Paid for 
PUCK No. 418 


(March 11th, 1885). In | 
mailing, please roll length- 
wise. 


PUBLISHERS PUCK, 
Puck Building. 
PATENT COVERS FOR 
FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong 
and easily used. Preserve 
the papers perfectly, as no | 
holes are punched through 
them. 

Will always lie open, 
when full. Allow any 
paper on file to be taken 
off without disturbing the 
rest. Price, 75 cents. By 
mail, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt 
of $1.00, from 


The Publishers of “ Puck,” 
New York. 





PUCK’S 
LIBRARY, 


ALL 
NEWSDEALERS. 


| THE CELEBRATED 


EPrliAWwWos 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


chic Se ea eee St. 
i NG atta 2 pag nen Fae. 


able for presents. Sample orders so- 


C AN HY licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectioner 
12 State St., Chicago. 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora ial 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 








PER 
COPY. 


BY MAIL ON 
RECEIPT OF PRICE. 











Remington 


| 
STANDARD 
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Typewriter, 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Note.—Our unqualified challenge for a test of all Writing 
Machines remains unaccepted. Send for copy if interested. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-404—-170-604. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 





15 





- THE GREAT MODJESKA 


eloquently indorses a principle important to all, in the beauty and 
preservation of the teeth: 

“I purchased, last October, while in Topeka, Kansas, several 
boxes of your Felt Tablets (Ideal Tooth Polisher) for the teeth, 
and have been using them ever since. I cheerfully add my testi- 
mony to others as to their value, and believe them to be an inven- 
tion that will in time almost entirely supersede the brush of 
bristles.”’ 

Yours truly, 
HELENA MopjesKA. 


“IDEAL FELT TOOTH POLISHER” rverge & 
HORSEY MFG. CO, UTICA.N.Y. CLIILS 2 


«| ‘© 
= . 8exen eS 
| —HANDSS HoLDES 38° fp | eee 


@ EACH POLISHER LASTS (0 DAYS. HOLDER IMPERISHABLE. a 


AdILA 





A little familiarity with its use will prove its superiority cver 
the bristle tooth brush in the polish, benefit, beauty and smooth- 
ness imparted to the teeth and comfort to the gums. At dealers, 


or mailed, oe es 197 
BICYCLES $8 “esvmients.” 


Tricycles, $7.50 up. Standard makes. 2d-hand 
Wheels heaiad. Send for Catalogue. 4 
GEO. W. ROUSE & SON, 66 G St., Peoria, Ml. 





iE AMERICAN CYCLES 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
ONAPPLICATION. 
6S \bORMULLY ad! 

m=<-MFG. CO.=- 
CHICAGO, ILL. 






Apply Salvation Oil. 


PUCK. 


It has been discovered that kisses—love kisses | 
we mean — are full of electritity. Now we know | 
why old maids have always described them as | 
shocking.— Boston Courter. 

Pircu pine is the proper lumber to use in 
erecting a back-stop for the ball field.— Wash- 


| ington Critic. 


An exchange asks: “Why does n’t Society 


| substitute ‘morning coffees’ for ‘afternoon teas’ 


for a change?” This is probably said in mocha-ry. 


— Boston Courter. 





“Ts that really true?’’ Druggist.— Yes, madam, Dr. Bull’s 
Cough Syrup is only 25 cents. 
A bruise may result in an abscess if not promptly attended to. 


LOOK THE GROUND OVER. 

To enable all parties interested to visit the rich coun- 
try reached by the Chicago and North-Western Railway | 
system, and familiarize themselves with the magnificent 
opportunities offered for settlement and investment, the 
North-Western Company will, at frequent intervals, dur 
ing the months of March, April, May and June, sell land 
excursion tickets from all principal points to various 
points in Iowa, Minnesota, Dakota and Nebraska, at the 
very low rate of one fare for the round trip. These tick- | 
ets will be good for return passage any time within thirty | 
days from date of sale, and will be good for stop-over on | 
the going trip. For full particulars apply to the nearest 
ticket agent, or address E. P. WILSON, General Pas- 








senger Agent, Chicago, IIl. 215 
LIFE OF WILLIAM I. 
THE LATE 


EMPEROR OF GERMANY. 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 
4to, Paper, 10 cents. 
No. 619 in Harper’s Franklin Square Library. 


HARPER'S FRANELIN SQUARE LIBRARY 


This series is indispensable to the novel reader who wishes to 
keep pace with the latest and best fiction.— Boston Globe. 


NEW ISSUES, S8vo, Paper Covers, 
618. HERR PAULUS. By Walter Besant.......... 35 cts. 
617. ONLY A CORAL GIRL. By Gertrude Forde, 30 cts. 
616. FOR THE RIGHT. By Kar! Emil Franzos ..30 cts. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
For Sale by all Booksellers. 


HARPER'S CATALOGUE sent on receipt of Ten Cents in stamps 





Sor postage. alee = 214 
EPPS 'S 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 
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Tee cunning Sultan | 
)__ Spuns disasters 

ae BY using 
‘Allcock’s 
Porous 



















When, either through imprudence or some unavoidable 
cause, you get overheated, cool off suddenly, catch Cold, 
Rheumatism, Nervous Disorders and numerous othet 
troubles, the best thing to do is to cure yourself as quick 
ly as possible. Small pains are not to be neglected 
except at the risk of serious consequences. Remove 
them at once. It can be done by an application of one 
or more of ALLCOCK’S POROUS PLASTERS, 
recognized the world over as the best external remedy 
ever made. Ask for ALLCOCK?’S, and let no expla 


| nation or solicitation induce you to accept a substitute. 








The finest Meat-Flavoring Stock. 
USE IT FOR SOUPS, 
Beet Tea, Sauces and Made Dishes. 





EXTRACT of MEAT 


N. B.—@enuine only with fac-simile of 
Baron Liebig’s signature in BLUE INK 
across label. 


Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 207 


LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’td, London, 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1872 
AKER’ 


Broaktist Cocoa 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids ae 
well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & G0., Dorchester, Mass, » 










PUCK’S LIBRARY, No. 1, 


“THE NATIONAL GAME.” 


BEING PUCK’S BEST THINGS ABOUT BASE-BALL, 


ALL NEWSDEALERS. 








than at anything else in the world. Either sex . all ages. Cost- 


You can live at hoz. and make more money at work for us 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FREE. Address, TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. 





; Gumein 
ICYCLES - 
[or> inf RICYCLES 
~CTANDEMS 


GUARANTEED = HIGHEST GRADE 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE: FREE 
——* Pope Mra.Co. 


79 FRANKLIN ST- BOSTON 


am mene ST.NEWYORK 183 | 


Housts|i291 WABASH AVE.CHICAGO. 










Seven 


from 


Price, 5, 15 & 20 cts. Of all Stationers. 


10 CENTS PER COPY. 


HEWITT’S PATENT BALL POINTED PENS forsale by 
Findler & Wibel, Stationers and Blank Book Mfs., 
146—150 Nassau Street, New York, 4 


ANXURIOQUS WAITING 


\ THe Bart-Porntep Pens are suitable for writing in every position; 
never scratch nor spurt; hold more ink and last longer. 


sorts, for ledger, rapid or professional writing. 


Price, $1.20 and $1.50 per gross. Buy an assorted sample box 
for 25 cents and choose a pen to suit your hand, 


The ‘Federation’ Holders not only prevent the pen 






blotting, but give a firm grip. 









FEDERAT Age 
He Tit aa 





ORMISTON & CLASS 
EDINBURGH 4 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
FOR SALE is }THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 


HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HABANA, CUBA, 
FERD. HIRSCH, . 


Sole Representative for the United States, 


2 Burtinc Suir, New York. 


SPECIAL CIGARETTES. | 


SPECIAL FAVOURS 


CLUB SIZE and OPERA SIZE 





and 
BOUDOIR size for Ladies. 
STRICTLY PURE AND SUPERIOR IN EVERY RESPECT. 


SPECIA STRAIGHT 


cUuT 
In Square and Oval Pocket Cases. 


The public is particularly cautioned to see that each cigarette 
bears a fac-simile signature of KINNEY BROS., and that each 
package bears the company’s certificate unbroken; none others 
are genuine, 


KINNEY TOBACCO CO. (Successor). 


Only Manufacturer of Special Cigarettes. 





OneTrial Proves It 


absoiutely pure long Vuelta Havana filler, <nd the 
only Nickel cigar on the market that is a bona 
fide competitor of all 10 cent brands. Ask your 
dealer for it, and take no other. Allorders filled 
by express, prepaid. GLASER, FRAME & CO. 
Wanufacturers, READING, Pa. 





One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 


FREE!—A three-foot, French glass, oval-front cigar 
show-case TO MERCHANTS ONLY. Address, 
R. W. TAnsILi & Co., 55 State St., Chicago. 


$75 


SPRING STYLES — 
NOW READY. 


EVERYTHING NEW! 
Te most complete stock of 


FOREIGN and DOMESTIC WOOLENS 


ever offered to the public. 


a Month and expenses to agents. New goods, 
Samples free. J. F. HILL, Augusta, Maine. 


CASSIMERES, SERGES, CLOTHS, 
WORSTEDS, FLANNELS, etc 
in endless variety of Style and Design. 
Suits to order from - + + = 
Trousers * bad a ae 
Spring Overcoats to or terfrom - 


Hee Souler: 


145 & 147 BOWERY, and 
774 BROADWAY, CORNER NINTH STREET. 
Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


‘LA ROSA 


PUCK. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO & C0.’S 





ano EL TELECRAFO. 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 





Tue Same, 

Guest.— Is this Mrs, Smith’s b suse? 

Famity Butier (hired for the occasion ).— | 
don’t know, sir; but it’s 590 Beacon Street.— 
Harvard Lampoon, 

Hanp organs are ripe. — Yonkers Gazette. 
Mistake. ‘They are only just beginning to turn. 
— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 





Blighted Prospects 
are \argely the result of improvidence and lack of enterprise. | 
Those who look out for the good chances, can get on; such people 
are fast learning that they can live at home and make ¢1 and up- | 
wards per hour at work for us, in our new line of splendid busi- | 
ness. All who take hold are started free by us. All ages, both 
sexes. Any one can do this pleasant, easy work: Those who are | 
ambitious and enterprising will write at once and learn all; no 
harm will be done if you do unwisely conclude not to go to work. 
Allis free. Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 


WA NT E D eral commissions allowed Agents. 
Outfit free. Address with stamp, 


Mich. Door Plate Co., Grand Rapids, Mich. 





Tosell our Door Plates and Elec- 
tric Bells, Burglar Alarms, Mail 
Boxes and Street Numbers. Lib- 


193 





Makes SUCCESS, 


MEMORY 





Wholly Unlike Artificial Systems. Cure of Mind 
Vandering. Any book learned in one reading. 
Classes of 1OS7 at Baltimore, 1OOS at Detroit, 1500 at Philadelphia, 
large classes of Columbia Law students, at Yale, Wellesley, Oberlin, Uni- 
versity of Penn., Michigan University, Chautauqua, &c , &c. 


Judge Gipson, Dr. BRowN, E. H CooK, Principal N. Y. State Normal Col. 


lege, &c. The system is pt taught y correspondence, 
POST FREK from PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


“THE GREAT AMERICAN 
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BOARDING 


Endorsed by | 
RICHARD PROCTOR, the ~clentist, Hons. W. W. ASTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, | 


Prospectus | 





- H i SE. 


Puck’s Library No. 8, 10 Cents. All Newsdealers , 











America’s Favorite 


JAMES MEANS & CO. ENABLE THE PEOPLE 
of the U. S. to save hundreds of thousands of dol- 
lars’ worth of shoe-leather every year. If you 
think this is too strong a statement, ask any man 
who has worn a yd of James Means’ $4 Shoes 
or James Means’ $3 Shoes. Sold by leading retail- 
ers throughout the U. 8S. 


You can not afford to do without them, 


JAMES MEANS’ 


THE 


¢ i) VERY BEST 
MADE. 


Shoes from our celebrated factory are sold by the best retailers through- 


Ask for the James 
Means $2 Shoe for Boys 


| out the United states, and we will place them easily within your reach in 


any State or Territory if you will send us a postal card. 
JAMES MEANS & CO., 41 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 


RAWh LAROC HA 


The Great French Tonic. 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation, 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & CO., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


2@ 


OF 4 page, eacu 91 size, mail 
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;BEARO. ELIXIR 
louxtache, Massive Whis- 
leads in 20 to 30 


. 2 
saree 10 


RIMES 


. ; R kers, and 
co ~w ¥ 0 prove thisor ee 


= i ve tod Oh sion Pian oe 
for 48c..n stamps. Smith Mfg. Co. Palatine, llls. 








BEAUTY 


“4 <2 OF Bo 
Skin & Scalp 
ResTorep 

“by the 
CuricurRa 


Remed i@S. 


TOTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT all comparable 
to the CuricurA RemeptEs in their marvelous properties of 
cleansing purifying and beautifying t':¢ skin, and in curing tortur- 
ing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the skin, 
scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 

CurticurA, the great Skin Cure, and Cutrcura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curti- 
cuRA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every 
form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, 50c.; RESOLVENT, $1; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Potter Druc Anp CuHemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’”’ 








LS Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- 
= 


2 aia 
HELPS for the DEAF 


“es 
“es 





Dull Aches, Pains, and Weaknesses instantly relieved 
by the Cuticura ANTI-PAIN PLAsTeER, the only pain- 
killing plaster. 25c. 








Precr’s PATENT IMPROVED CUSHIONED Ear 
DRUMS RESTORE THE HEARING whether deafness 
is caused by colds, fevers, risings, concussions or 
injuries to the natural drums, Often successful in 
cases pronongess incurable. Invisible, com- 

le, always in pesition. Music, con- 
versation, even whispers heard distinctly. Werefer 
P tothose using them. Writeto F. HISCOX, 852 
YASS ie Broadway, cor. 14th St., New York, fcr illrs- 
trated book of proofs FREE. Mention this p2per. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREKT. . 
BRANCH, 37 East HOUSTON STREET. } New Yorg. 











Dr. 8. Owens, of the firm of 8. Owens & 
Co., druggists, Ashland, Pa.. 
16, 1887, says: “ Piso’s Cure p- 
tion gives more satisfaction than any {7 
other Cough medicine. I prescribe it 
in my practice in all cases of Lung 


and Bronchial trouble.” 
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| don’t feel well. 








PUCK. 


Too True, 

Miss De Peister is having her picture taken in 
her new ball dress, 

PHoroGRAPHER (referring to picture ).—This 
is a better one, but a little over-exposed. 

Papa De Peisrer (referring to ball dress ).— 
There, my dear! 
bia Spectator. 


Ir was a surprise fight.—oston Commercial 
Bulletin. 

Georaie’s Cop. 

Georgie comes down to breakfast with a swol- 
len visage. 
year-old: 

**Why, Georgie darling, don’t you feel well? 
Tell Mama what the matter is.” 

Grorcie (full of influenza, replies).—No, I 
Bofe of my eyes is leakin’, and 
one of my noses don’t go.—Harfer’s Bazar. 


Tue smali boy now dreams of *‘ marble hauls.” 
—Boston Commerctal Bulletin. 


Tue Tenpver Bups or Hope. 


Tom.— I notice your orange-tree in the con- 


servatory has n’t a flower on it. 

Errie (72 her tenth season).— No, Tom; I 
have tried all kinds of treatment, but the orange- 
tree will not blossom for me.—Harper’s Bazar. 


“*Fasnion has decreed,” says the Boston Pos¢, 
‘‘that a woman may now go into a restaurant 
and order her dinner without being accompanied 
with a male escort.” The privilege carries with 
it the corresponding disadvantage of having to 
pay her own check.— Syracuse Sunday Herald. 


Tuere is a girl in Vassar who can not play 
the piano, and \.ill not learn, She ought to 


| have a gold medal.—/oston Post. 


SmirHize.—Why, how are you, old man? It 
must be six months since I saw you last. 

Crarxie.— Is that so? Come to think of it, 
I don’t believe I ’ve sccn you for that long, too. 
(They go and have something on it.)—Harvard 
Lampoon, 








For Your Own Benefit. 

Whenever a druggist refuses to supply you with RIKER’S RI - 
LIABLE AND LEGALLY GUARANTEED PREPARATIONS 
just set him down for a RING man and patronize him NO MORI, 
ven can always get our goods of any independent or reasonable 
druggist or Dry Goods house, or at our retail store, 353 6th Av, 
INSIST and PERSIST in having goods which always give per- 
fect satisfaction at about one-half the price generally demanded 
for inferior goods. 

WM. B. RIKER & SON, Druggists «nd Manufacturing 
Chemists, 353 6th Av., New York. 218 


~ GOOD STUFF 





only is usedin VICTOR CYCLES 


Best in the world in every respect. Bicycles, Tricycles, 


Safeties. : 
You want a catalogue, ask for it. 


OVERMAN WHEEL CoO., Makers, 
BOSTON. 217 








[KINGS FROM PUCK—FOURTH CROP. 


An Inexhaustible Mine of Mirth and Clean Cut Fun, Twenty-five Cents; by mail, Thirty Cents, | 


PICKINGS FROM Puck, Crops One, Two, Three and Four, by mail, to one address, $1.00. 


‘«It is impossible to get so much fun in any other way out of ten cents as you can out of Puck’s LIBRARY.” 


— Peabody Reporter. 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK 


are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the papers perfectly, as no holes are punched | 
Will always lie open, even when full. 
Price, Seventy-five Cents. 


through them. 
without disturbing the rest. 
States, on receipt of One Dollar. 


Address THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, New York. | 


Allow any paper on file to be taken off 


What did I tell you?—Co/um- 


Whereupon Mama says to the four- 
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REAL ] 
VALUE 
t 
Our new stamping outfitis free to every read- 
er of this publication ; it contains L@@ perfo- 
rated stamping patterns and includes a great va- 
nety of all sizes that are wanted. This outfit ix /// 
real work of art, no stamping outfit hasever _q(| 
been offered heretofore, on which anything 
like so much artistic ability was brought to 
ebear. With each outfit 1s A BOX of BEST 
STAMPING POWDER, PAD,AND Book of IN 
STRUCTIONS, giving full directions for stamping, 
tells howto make the powder and stamping 
gaint, contains instructions for ustre 
ensington and Hand painting, te!!>s 
colors to use in painting—red, white, blue, yellow, 
ink and other flowers; also contains hints and 
mstructions on other matters, too numerous to mention. Bought singly, or 
a few patterns at atime, at usual prices, the equal of the above would cost 
$10. Although it is free, yet this is the Regal Queen of 
Stamping Outfits and on every hand is acknowledged to be superi- 
or, yes, very much superior, and very much more desirable than those which 
have been selling for S12 each and upwards. By having ZOO,O000 of 
these outfits made for us, during the dull season, we get them at first cost; 
the manufacturer was glad to take the order, at cost, that his help might 
be kept at work. All may depend that it is the very best, most artistic and in 
every Way desirable outfit ever put before the public. Farm and House- 
keeper (monthly, 16 large pages, (4 long columns, regular price 75 cents a 
ear) is seggees | acknowledged to be the best general agricultural, 
ousekeeping and family journal in America; it is entertaining and of 
greatest interest, as well as useful, its contributors embrace the widest 
range of brilliant talent. Furthermore, we have lately become managing 
owners of that grand monthly, Sunotine, for youth; also, for 
those of all ages whose hearts are not withered; 16 
large pages. 64 long columns, recular price 75 cents a year. Sunshine is 
known favorably as the best youth's monthly in America. The best writers 
for youth, in the world, are its regular contributors; it is now quoted all over 











the world as standing at the head. Both papers are splendidly illustrated 
by the bestartists. We will take 200.000 trial year subscribers at a 
tice which gives us but a moderate portion of the cost. 
Furthermore, every trial year subscriber, for either of the 
REE papers will receive free by mail our new 10@ pattern 
Stamping Outfit. Trial year subscriptions will be received 
for either of the papers as follows: A subscription and & 
outfit, BS cents; B subscriptions and &B outfits, if sent at one time, 5 
cents; 4 subscriptions and 4 outfits, if sent at one time, WA. For §! send 
a dollar bill, but for less, send Recent postage stamps. Better at once 
get three friends to join you, at 25 cents each; you can do it ma few minutes 
and they will thank you; papers will be mailed regularly to their separate 
addresses. While trial year subscribers are served fer much less 
than cost, it proves the rule that a very large proportion of all who 
read either paper fora year, want it ther: after, and are willing to pay the 
regular price of 75 centsa year; through this, astime rolls on, wereapa 
rofit that satisfies us, 
The trial year subscriptions are almost free, and this the 
E Regal Queen of Sta meng Outhits—the best 
ever known—is entirely free, Itis the greatest and best 
offer ever mec'o to the public. Large sizes of patterns 
—every size that can be desired is included; all other outfits surpassed, by 
this, the best, the most artistic, the Ricgal Queen, Below we give a 
list of a few of the patterns; space is too valuable to admit of naming all: 
1 Poppies for Scarf, 7 1-2 inch; 2 Tidy design, 7 1-2 inch; 3 Splendid 
Tinsel design, 8 inch; 4 Golden Kod, 4 inch; 5 Pond Lilies: 6 Pansies; 7 
Moss Rose Buds; 8 ‘Tube Roses; 9 Wheat; 10 Oak Leaves; 1] Maiden Hair 
Ferns; 12 Boy; 13 Girl's Head; 14 Bird; 15 Strawberries: 16 Owl; 17 Dog; 
18 Butterfly; 19 Apple Blossoms; 20 Calla Lily; 21 Anchor; 22 Morning 
Glories : 23 Japanese Lilies; 24 Rabbit ; 25 Bunch Forget-me-nots; 26 Fuch- 
sas; 27 Bell Drops; 28 Fan; 29 Clown’s Head; 30 Cat's Head %@ other 
splendid patterns are includedin this Regal Queen of staniping outfits 
—in all 100 patterns. Safe delivery guaranteed, Possessing this outfit any 
lady can, without expense, make home beautifulin many ways, can em- 
broider childrens and ladies’ clothing in the most charming n anner, and 
readily make money by doing stamping, Lustre, Kensington and 
Hand painting for others. A good stamping outfit 18 indispensable to every 
woman who cares to make home beautiful. This outfit contains patterns 
for each and every branch of needle work, flower painting, etc., and the 
Book of Instructions makes all clear and really easy. This outfit 
will do more for HOME and LADIES than many times the amount ofa trial 
year subscription spent otherwise; no home should be with gut it. The 
beautiful designs of this KrGaL QUEEN of outfits Ane ALL THE Race 
wherever seen; when ever one or tworeach a locality their fame spreads, 
and many TRIAL YEAR subscriptions usually follow. Many who have paid 
from SL to RFS for outfits and were satisfied until they saw our designs, 
have secured our outfit and laid aside forever the others. Those who sub- 
scribe will find the papers well worth several times the trifling cost of @ 
trial year subscription, and the majority will make up to us the loss, that 
this year we incur, through such a low price, by continuing subscribers, 
year after year, at the regular price, which all will be willing to admit is low 
enough. The money will gladly be refunded to any one who is not fully 
satisfied. Address, GEORGE STINSON & CO., BoX 366 Portland, Maine, 















Bay, 
Go! FIND 0. I 
PlyecpHoseures| 
ALMOST AS PALATABLE 

AS MILK. 
" The oil fs so Gagind Gat 
tae 


the slightest 
repugnance. 








Remarkable as a 
FLESH PRODUCER. 
mg, Persons gain rapidly 
Fin while taking it. 

SCOTT’S EMULSION. : 
Is acknowledged by numerous Physicians in the 
United States and many foreign countries to be the 
FINEST and BEST preparation of its class. 





— FOR THRE CURE OF — 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, GENERAL 
DEBILITY, WASTING DISEASES OF 
CHILDREN, and CHRONIC COUGBS. 


SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 
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MAYOR HEWITT! 


BRAVO 


Asram S. Hewirr.— Gentlemen, I am hoisting the flag of your country; but you seem to forget it. 





